Chapter 15
A LAST EFFORT AT MARRIAGE

To the grief of her principal advisers, the more Elizabeth had to
do with the Motherland rebels, the less she liked them. She lent
them money: repayment would be at the Greek Kalends. She
offered her unmatched credit in the money market as a cover for
theks: they violated the conditions of the offer and tried to over-
reach her. A fine prospect, she thought, to enter into partner-
ship with a faction-ridden, untrustworthy company who were
demanding from Philip peace conditions so preposterous that
there could be no end to war except by overwhelming victory,
such as only a simpleton or God could have foretold in 1578!
Helping them was a case of pay, pay, pay!

In this mood councillors found Elizabeth quite unmanage-
able during the months preceding Don John's death. She con-
sulted them as little as she dared. Leicester dealt plainly, boldly,
and faithfully with her. She listened patiently, then went her
own way, while he threw up his hands in despair: c God only
now must defend her and us all.5 Burghley grieved over their
lot, which was 4to behold miseries coming and to be denied
remedies'. "You must be contented/ wrote Secretary Wilson,
'and make of necessity a virtue, and say with yourselves that
this world is not governed by wisdom and policy, but by
a secret purpose or rather fatal destiny.5 "The lamb shall be
committed to the wolf, and what will follow afterwards but
utter ruin and destruction to this land?' Walsingham swelled
the chorus: *Our remedy must be prayer, for other help I see
none/

While her ministers prophesied calamity, Elizabeth was in
fact veering round to a new course. She was beginning to per-
ceive an escape from her perplexities in the Duke of Alengon.
This restless young man, a thorn in his brother's side with his
propensity for making mischief in France, had turned hi?